L

lii‘t--hlilna
Loy weave,

without,- |

"Tni; fnmt
lla u M'. )

§ Lhe Mient alr
ire gLroaming,
s noley shore,

A lltier_ of Choic

'ﬁ (A htulu{a
S I946060 4004880020404

“What's the mntuq.;rllh rou“ Phil-
askind My
lp:“ had greeted her with a
romotensss that called
on.
sestios he made’ an onten-
Lo return o Earth.

[T -ld dreamily, "I'm going
mrrldi

”u ne had hoped to surprise ler
the hape was futile, (A touch of alert-
peus, betraying ltself in his eyes, put
hor on her guard,

1" she cried con-
ly! How esciting! Do
‘."l
;-.lhq’ dlsagpointedly, 'l
" he sid “I'm Just con-

Philippa’s eyebrows rose slightly as
she glinced =t the sheets of piaper
gurrounding him.  "in I’M‘Wﬂuh‘
she inquired, “Oh, ho; 1 meo. You're
amrmg up thie proposal?”

e, BT
nut conld I whea
anr ho 1t's to bel
n m leave n wpace,” murmured
' -'uul il in the neme after-

at Ll' with dignified re
ese fire not proposals’

i

mu”. wtared. #ﬁn‘: Whose
“The ‘girls w -hm it would be
possible for me (o propose”

“Ont" u-uun Philipps, uid hung
ovar m m;.h with Ioterest. “What
do you mean

"Ql:w

“Choosl:

" he suld "You see |
ons about choosing”
* rippled Puilippa.

“Oh, M He sulked, “of course |
know whe may refuss me, hut 1've
got to deald! which 1o aak, REnyway,
haven't 11"

“0Oh, of course' agresd Fhllippa.
=And you could make certain, couldn’t
you, by keeping a second In rosdtve?
You know-—thte sort of thlog drapers
pit ot thelr patterns ‘In makiog a
ehotoe wo respectfully beg customers to
salect two or threo denigns, 10 avold
dlmap' =

“Ohi, if you Snd it so funny,” he sald

, amd swept the paper lote

"Lwas trylng to belp.” sald sbo with
Indignation,

He wis with diiculty Induced t0
m fiWell, 1 sent my handwrit-
n.. o a and—and some
" " Philippa.

o ey
. “And yesterday 1 got
the man’: He Indigated

“U-Dli'l'l Jot 80

weaknesses'—Philippa | utibesitatingly |

abandoned Gilvig—a depreaning ecom-
mant o the numerieal strength of ber
oukin'es wonknesses,

"But there's’ only Mis Betterton
left now,” whye sald aoxieusly, “Git: for
=whut's this, wokd? Numn;r Oh,
Pm sute thit's pot trug.”

“And It It wore," Hipert demurred.
“I don't woxt mlways to be 1N you
know, I'm afrald she'd have no stope
for Bor talenty.”

Philippa nodded. “No, you're dread.
fully sirong. Weuld enjoy photog-
raphy as n hobby—"

“Think of that! And nl‘mtmnpb)‘
and pleture posteards alweys go to-
gether, And my entire incame would
Ue spent on slbums for {hem, |
know

“Should cultivate”’ Philippas rcon-
tinted, “lact and a sense of bumor'—
She puussd, “Cultivate?™ dhe re-
peated, blandly. “What nn fdeal™

“Cuoltivate,” o explatned, “ix the
roilte—er—graplmlnginm for deficlent
0"

"Thank you, so much,” murtored
Philippa dronieally, “But [ only meant
that—that [ think she won't do*

“No, I thiple she wor't do.”

"But abe's the last

"And I've got to choose ome™

They reflected. ~“Well,” suid Fhil-
ippa, at last, desperately, you've pald
your penny, and you'd hetter—"

“It wasu't & penny,' he interrupted
gloomlly, *“He's & very exceptionnl
graphologist, and he charges five
shillings each."

“Ohl" pald Phillppa. “But is fiye
uhitlings #0 excesslve for a really |
rellable wife?"

“But when one goes in for #6 many,"”
Rupert protested.

She gusped.

“l mean, prospective—that
tional,” he corrected hurrlsdly,
“But these four optlonal wives.' ob-
Jected Phillppa, "are all so hateful--
al least, when they're graphologized. 1
really think another five  shiilings |
would be a justifiable outlay.”  She
spoke a little abeently; she wna
glaneing  through the typewrltion
charactor of Rupert himself, and he

s, op

watéhed her with a hint of comple: |
A subdued Hght In har oyes as |

esnoy,
ahe looked up troubied bim. °

“I'm afrald there are a good many
mistakes In 11, he sald modestly

Phitippa reflocted, “Did you have
to pay extra for yours? she demand
od.

“What for?” he asked uneasily.

“Tha whitewash,” sald Phillppa,
with dasicing eyos.

He looked at her with geutle re
proach, “I thought youra perfect”
lie saild,

“Minet"

“Yes” He searched In his pockel
ook, "I wanted to know yours, hut,
of gourse, [ didn’t put It with the
othets, os you nre not—available"

“Please let me ses (L' she  sald,
hastily. “Though—though you had no |
rlght to do suol o thing."

She read It with distinet eagerness
suddenly she laughed, and then founi
him Awaltlng an  explavation. She
lsoked confused. “Its—it's  dread
tully whitewashed, too, I'm afrald 1
wopposs, for & consideration, the—the
graphologiat leaves out Your bad
polnts ¥

"Yours mre all there."”

“Hut there (sn't onel”

“Procisely.”

She wan silent, and he came B siep |
mearvr. "Fhil, dear, you're quite sure
that partléular design lw—ls out of
stock T’

Sha studled the carpet nr.tenur-I-r
nSome deslgns,” she murmured, “oan
be got by rencwing the order for
them.”

He was Incredulons, “This uae waa
out of mtock three weeks sgo” be re
mihded ber.

She hemitated.
Led time, Bu" who! confessed,

“Yon chose mch a
1—1

had @ cold, And you oughi to have | .

kuown that wasi't the right time."
“fn this?" be, muuvd eagerly, 7
‘wfiow dare you" he roloried, “tore |
n)ll me with youp fouc optionsl !

typewritten
fragusnis.

in
Put ghe put

| ghots, and the expression,

| the boy

Now, wot's do use o }mhm
An' wllus givin' dlgs

A<lnughln' sn’ k-jokin',
AN’ sayln' boys Is plgs.

P says me stummick's rubber,
Er gumerinstic siuff,

AL sy me logn in holler,
1 never gite engugh.

An' gistar, phe's a teacher
‘Way up to namber five,

Fho miys the mnerconder
demt wals ‘wm up alive,

An' hew & fiostrich gobblvs,
An' guipe wll Ereat du\ "t;l‘
Jest gruba an' grabe l lors
"Most any thlni n

Aunt Jane aho nn 1
I8 ro nur nhitid kln N
T s0e a boy
I- fouumgin’ nn nol

mantees

. But ma ghe knows ahout |t.
Hlnh’l: J'.1I1r-ns~|tm dcl: mw'ln
Witeh Do
f‘i.u (AT {‘)

AN’ breid an’ Jam s chnwr
‘A medialne an’ pilleg

Hho'd radder pay de groger
Lan pay d¢ dootor blils

An'
he porter winks her sye,
An' slips aopost de table
Anudder plete o ple,
An' mays, “Now

|>n‘} ¥ mind "em,
1 knows “em, diat
\\‘:n dey wans kldd an' hungry,

dey was jeat ilke youi

gomeltmes w'en dey'n knockin',

—Juige.

Mot Wasted.

Mow few of thé nuts that drop from
the boughs of thé hickorigs take oot
and grow Into treps! The squirrels
get thelr share, and you gel YOUTE
and even those that decay under the
spow help to make the soll richer,
Tho tree ls not n fallare because Al
the nuts [t bears do not make nut
troes, and sou are not a fallure be
catise all your undértakings do not
turn out as you expected, Consclens
tious, whale-souled effort is not Wasl-
¢d. The henvenly Father eees [0
that —The Girl's Compunion.

Varlety At Baa

For variety at ses, ofnce when we
Bad been practiolng with the six-fach
guns, and were “seonring” for dinnor
hour, we saw a monster spouting off
our starbonrd beam, We begged to
take a shot at it, and the officer of
the devk, recognizing an imprompiu
target, gave us leave, We fired twWo
“a soa of
blood.” which I had always Jooked
upon na an extravagance of epedsch,
became n reality. When we returned
from mess the ocean for & moile Kur-
rounding the whole wius on red—well,
as red as blood—From “Three Years
Belilnd the Guns” in 8t Nicholas,

The Reward of Head-Work.

For severnl days the pollceman on
the boat had observed a small hoy
who spetit most df his time lounging
ponr & downtown streat crossing. and
seomed 1o have nothing. to do. One
morning he accosted him.

“rommy,” he sald, “or whatever
your npame fs, ¥ou do entirely too
muek loafin' ‘round here. Hadn't you
better be at home?"

°1 ain't loafin'” lndignantly ra:ﬂle:
“{ got a reg'lar job here."

“You've got & JobT What iy it*"

"De guy wol owns dl§ store pays
me a dollar a week, for keepin® dis
crossin’ swept clean”™

“But | nover see you doing any
work,” asld the pollceman,

“Cotrse nol' returned the boy. “I
take de monéy, an' lot out de job fur
fifty conts & week to de kid wol's out
degs sweepin' do crossin’ now. He gl
his phy. peg’lay an' don't have 1o do no
head-work jtin! jobe,"~The Bunm
Bchool -

-

The Umbeelia In the M

The Bref Englishman to earry an

gmbrella was ote Hanway, who mt!
| at the end of the M
H regarded as

Gl;u:.l.w hﬂm Iﬂldhd. ﬁuﬁ.
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The same oad lo
(i Temall, but m*
3 manages 1o

ways, It 18 a very M
with pretiy ves and
2 r. But dn _spite of s
Mee, It Iy u
i all Insects, for'it
baw all the sticky qualitlos of fiy.
paper, and whenover a thoughtiess
fiy or lnsect lights on tha leaves It s
never able to got awey n, for the

stleky wubstance noldn he.

As tho Inseptd Dllmt
they are tetaptod
pearance to rest o
ml l:moulh

Ium'
nwhile,
teher ongo
dn its Ihno, It holds thom

L “ﬂ
] m-ro I they mre all absorbed, for

Insocts are part of the food which
goas to enrieh the constitution of thin
strange liitle planl, When the leaves
nre covered with Insects the lttle
plant thrives and fOourlsbos,

This natural {nsectosteher would
cortainly he a great boom In many
housen that are troubled with mosqul-
toas and fles, for If o fow of the lit-

| He pladts were placed about the room,

thelr lenves would yoon attraet all tha
little buzsing pests that are 80 bother-
some during the hot wenther.—By
Greta Dryar,

Kitty Clever's Mistake.

Whore was Kitty Clover? Notody
knew, The children hud raced up-
stalrs nod down, all round the yard,
and all ovar (e nelghborheed, and
they dad come back from each search
with wsorrowful Imcea nand hcnvy
hearis,. The paper boy, the letier
earrier, the milkman, the buteher, the
grocer's elerk, and the mon that came
to repalr the telephone, all were he-

Ing volces; but pot one of thepm bad
seon anything of a litlle gray kitten—
“the moast beautiful little gray kitten
that ever wus seen"—which bad two
white spola—“the cunnibgest white
apota'“—=on its Lall

Where was Kitty Clover? It was
pearly time for the diy governess 1O
come; but Dorls, and Rena, and Mar-
tha, and Hubert were not at the win-
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s with
Then “ *-l
And wi dmn ‘eat)
Hin wrath Increased
Ad he progrembod.
For who would
w

Yeu, mioney talke; but s fnw
remark fs, goodbhye.—Ind ]
' Btar, i

Unfortunately, tha less patience 'K

; men has, the more ensily he k
| =—=TPuck, v
ileged by o chorus of eager, question-

|

Women lke masterfil mon o
AR they can load them —SGm
Jotitanl M

Bensld: Oh, say, mamma, why 0
you play belng nurse, apd let
kiss yooul—Life.

If wowman getw her rights mhe Iﬂ

hove to glve up some of her privileg

. —Town Toplos .
The easiest way to mend & bro!

dow watehlug for het, as they usual- DAt Iy to huve apother girl brealk 38
Iy were, No; they weore running about oOver agnin,—Puck )
"l sturted In my bosiness a8 & Bes

the gardeon and ‘the lwwns, with fre-

quent trips to the stables, calllng 18 gloner.”
| man,

the most loving tones: }
“Kitty, Kitty Clover[ Kitty Clover!
Come, Kitty CQlaver!"™
Finally they had to go In the house
and up to the schoolroom, for Miss
Alllg, the governess, had come. Of

course, sho was told all about the lost |

kitten mod, of epurae, abo felt very
Horry about ft; "Put she cheered them
up,,and teld them she hadn't a doubt
hut that Kitty Clover wonld be found;
snd so they began thelr lessons feel-
Ing quite comforted,

But even during the geography les
non, Dorls eould not belp leaning ovoer
the highbacked peat father had puot

Ia the sehoolroom (Yout of regard for | BN
the ellldrem's beeln” he sald) and  made by & young man the other nhEkt

whispering to Mnrtha, “'Do ybu sup-

| pane we'll find her?"

Right In the middls of the example
which Misa Allls was explaining,
Bee—the housemall—peeped In, and
beckoned to the governess,

Misds Allla came back smiling, and
told the ebildren fo follow har very
sofily.

What could it be! The littla pro-
ceswlop, led by Dee, tiptoed along the
hall, At ‘the deor of § guest cham-
ber, whieh had beam.xuplod the
night before by a tr]na of father's,
who had gone away o8 an oarly morn.
ing train, Bee stopped, abd held up
a waming hand. y

There on thé marble washstand
orotiched the mighing kitten. Bhe &p-
peared to be Ustening Intently, while
her gyes were-fixed on the hole la
the hottom the bowl She did not
Jook round When the children drew
near,

Miss Allls put her enr dows to the
bmrl n.ml n faint gurgling was diw-

“ﬂﬂhh&mh;m  thore,”
How the obildren
M i Illi@m world be
e

ﬁr

mistake Ki over had
DIU 'ﬂ‘&llqu-

ey 4

o hmi

|

Monmiey (timid)—

“And 1" sald the
“began an'n starter,’'—
Courler-lournal,

“Fatlente,” sald Uncle Eben,
sumpln’ dat everybody keeps
beeausn ho thinks nobody else
It."—Washington Btar,

It would be esasier If Eutopesn
archs wonld consent to miﬂ
here aod pick out their own dipl
le jalont.—Washlngton Biar.

A Chleago womanp says wa
think In curves In order to be B
ful. And yet how few of our
ball  pltchaers Are  boruwtifnl;
land Pialn Degler,

A unent proposal ‘of mll‘l'll‘l
| He mald: “Now, Miss Schal,
you huve irruwu 1 your owh
why mot put # Iu iine ™
phla Inquirer,

"l suppose you expest 1o recdve B

golden barp and crows momE
 mald the wandering evangulist 0
oot necessarily,” rejoined the
gist, “bul T expect somethilng just
goad."=Chltago Dally News, -
A New York man bufli.s Mi
upper Etory of a Lotel and now
he canno! ge! his eralt oul, of *
ballding. Why not form’s #oek &
pany for the hofnl and fleat |
whole thing?—Clicagd Fost.
Mighk Cunning—"Why don‘t

Lo ber by tel
he -’

13
o't kpow whe | was™ llul D
—Expetly; :

that hal|
‘chanees.” —Pbuldlﬁlih m

Lawyer—"The  doion
ease s 8 lazy, worthless
he!”
want to do ke
won't RO IO “l'i




